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WEIRDO'S 
ADoRESS 15, TOR — 
SECRET, BUT ILL LET ‘YOU 
HAVE rT, CUZ YOU LOOK 
PREITY COOL! 


WEIRDOS SECRET CLUBHOUSE 

Sfo PETER BAGGE 
Box 34 

KIRKLAND, WA 
480353 


Bfust WHEN You THOUGHT WEIRDO MaGA- 
ZINE GOT AS GOOD AS A MAGAZINE COULD 
POSSIBLY GET, WHAT DO THE 
TURN AROUND AND PUT OUT: Wi 5 
ISSUE THAT IS SO ASTONISHINGLY FANTASTICAL 
THAT WE GUARANTEE THAT IT WILL AGITATE 
YOUR BRAIN CELLS TO THE POINT OF NO 
RETURN, THATS HOW GOOD IT IS, AND ANY— 
ONE THAT DOESNT THINK So is’ A HUMAN 
PIECE OF COMPOST CRUD, AND SHOULD COMMIT 
SUICIDE IMMEDIATELY. 

AND DONT ANY OF YOU WASTE YOUR TIME 
LOOKING FOR WORK WITH “REDEEMING SOCIAL 
VALUE IN THIS HERE ISH, CUZ THERE AIN‘T NONE. 
THERES JuST A LOT OF DEPRAVED NONSENSE; 
LOTS OF CURSE WORDS AND DRAWINGS OF 
PEOPLE GETTING BONKED ON THE HEAD, AND 
“THATS THE WAY, ¢,(UH-HUH, UH-HOW )F LIKE IT, 
(UH-HUH, UH-HUH)® AT LEAST THATS THE way’ 
FEEL THIS WEEK.NEXT WEEK ILL PROBABLY 
REGRET WRITING SUCH A STUPID EDITORIAL... 
THERES STILL TIME, FOR YOU SLOWER 
PEOPLE TO ENTER OUR “UGLY ART CONTEST. 
(DEADLINE : SEPT. tat, 95 —SEE WEIROO 3 FOR DETAILS) 
I DON'T WANT TO'SPOIL. THINGS BY TELLING- 
You WHAT THE PRIZES ARE, BUT T WILL 
TELL YOU THAT THEYRE VERY Juicy INDEED, 
AND YOULL FEEL LIKE A REAL DIP—SHIT 
FOR NOT ENTERING SUCH AN EASY CONTEST. 
50 GET SMART, GET UGLY, AND GET 
ARTWORKIN’ / 


WEIRDO £/4, FALL 1985. PUBLISHED BY LAST GASP ECO-FUNNIES 


YO PETER, 

UM REALLY INTRIGUED BY THIS “UGLY ART 
CONTEST IDEA. COINCIDENTALLY, THE NEXT 
ISSUE OF FANOLA WILL HAVE AN EARTH— 
SHAKING EXPOSE ON THE NEED AND FUNC- 
TION OF UGLINESS. FASCINATION WITH 
THE GROTESQUE IS A UNIVERSAL PRACTICE, 
BUT HISTORICALLY THE OBSESSIVE PORTRAYAL 
OF UGLY PEOPLE AND THINGS IN “ART™ IN- 
CREASES WHEN THE TASTES OF SOCIETY HAS 
GONE TO EXTREMES.,.EMPHASIS ON GRECIAN 
BEAUTY COMPELLED , ODA VINCI TO ae 
HUNDREOS OF “UGLY COMMON PEOPLE. 
WONDER WHAT IT 1S TODAY THAT IS BRING 
INGs UGLY ART TO THE FORE? EMPHASIS 
ON JOGGING? TOOMANY GOOD ~ LOOKING 
SUPER- HEROES? HOPE I'LL HAVE IT ALL SORT- 
ED OUT BY PRESS TIME FOR THE NEXT 
FANOLA 

— JOHN EADES, 
LAKE PARK,FL 

— JOHN IS THE EDITOR OF COMICS FAN- 
OLA, A FANZINE THAT WILL TELL YOU MORE 
THAN YouLL EVER WANT TO HNOW ABOUT 
SMALL- PRESS + ALTERNATIVE COMICS.WRITE: 
9424 SILVERTHORN DR., LAKE PARK ,FL., 334403 


DEAR SIRS, 

'M 21, AN AVIO READER OF YOUR MAGA- 
ZINE,ANO 1M IN PRETTY GOOD SHAPE... WAIT= 
aminer! ISN'T THIS THE PENTHOUSE FORUM? NO? 
OH YEAH, UH, WEIRDO! £2, WEIRDO#I2 WAS, UM, 
REALLY BETTER THAN HALF -SWELL!... 

LT HAVE A QUESTION: HOW CAN T MAKE 
Iv BIG IN UNDERGROUND Comics 71 WANNA 
BE THE NEXT CRUMB/SPAIN/GRIFFITH, BUT 
DOES THAT MEAN I HAVE TO TAKE ACID? AND 
MUST I MOVE TO NEW YORK OR SAN FRAN- 
CISCO ?(I STRONGLY SUGGEST THAT YOU 00 NONE 
OF THE AGOVE—ED) THANKS ENNYWAYZ 

— TIM KEY, 
SARASOTA, FL 
B.S I'LL DRAW A CHARICATURE OF ANYONE 
LOOKING TWENTY YEARS OLDER THAN THEY 
REALLY ARE FOR ONLY FIVE DOLLARS. 
REALLY,I SHEET, 


LEC RID oO 


“THE MAGAZINE THAT EXISTS IN SPITE OF ITSELF. 


FALL ,1985° 


PETER, 

CHRIST, ITS ABOUT TIME YOU GOT RAYMOND 
PETTIBON(GOD) ON THE BANDWAGON / I'VE 
READ AND SEEN THIS GUYS (GODS) STUFF ON 
RECORDS AND IN HIS BOOKS. EVERY PANEL SAYS 
SOMETHING... WELL ...KINDA STRANGE. I TEND 
NOT TO WORSHIP PEOPLE, BUT... 

I'VE CONCLUDED THIS ABOUT WEIRDO: 
WHEN YOU READ IT EVERYTHING IN IT FLOWS 
SO NATURALLY BECAUSE EVERYTHING IN IT 
IS ALREADY NATURALLY IN YOUR MIND. 

«AND HEY, CAN I FOIN AN ART 
GANG ? HUH? CAN IT 7HUH?7HUH®? IT WANNA 
PARTY! AW, C’MON FELLAHS , DON'T GIVE 
ME SHIT. JUST ‘CUZ T PAIN'T WITH 
ANCHOVY PASTE !// 

THANK YOU, 
— JON GREEN, 
ARCADIA , CA 
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DEAR PETER BAGGE, 

T SHOULD HAVE WRITTEN TO YOU SOONER, 
JUST BECAUSE WEIRDO HAS GOTTEN SO GOOD 
AND JUST KEEPS GETTING BETTER. IT MUST 
HAVE. BEEN TOUGH FOR A “HERO” LIKE CRUMB, 
WHO MUST BE PRETTY PARANOID (AND RIGHTLY 
SO) AND WHO MUST FIND IT HARD TO “MINGLE, 
IT SEEMS TO ME THAT YOU ARE MUCH BETTER 
SUITED TO THE JOB. YOU DON'T SEEM TO BE 
FED UP TO THE TEETH WITH HUMANITY YET, 
WHERE AS CRUMB MUST BE (IF HE WASN'T 
HE'D BE A SAINT, AND WE ALL HATE SAINTS) 

AND THEN BESIDES THINKING THAT HU- 
MANS ARE OKAY, YOU ARE INTO ALL THE 
RIGHT KINOSOF STUFF. WEIRDO KEEPS GET- 
TING MORE WONDERFUL + WILDER, AND YOU 
KNOW WHATS ANOTHER REASON WHY WEIRDO 
KEEPS GETTING BETTER? ITS GETTING REALLY 
FUNNY / NOT JUST IRONIC + POIGNANT, BUT 
F-U-N-N-Y. I MEAN LLAUGH AND THEN LAUGH 
+THEN TOTALLY BREAK DOWN + HOWL! PpUT— 
TING “A PAGE OF CRAP“ FOLLOWING “THE PAR- 
TYS OVER AFTER “SOUR GRAPES (s A FUCKING! 
TOUR DE FoRCE !//ITS LIVE //AND THEN GRiF- 
FYs “RORY STORY” FOLLOWED BY RORY 
HIMSELF(000000 WHAT A RUSH!) IS A REAL 
WIPE OUT KILLER ,DUDE !7! 

TJ.O, KING'S 2-PAGER WAS SO NASTY.. IT 
REALLY DID TAKE ME BACK TO THOSE HID- 
E€0uUS "HIPPY DAYS’. F.0.K.5 STYLE IS SO 
OUTRAGEOUSLY AMERICAN!. SO I'VE ONLY 
NAMED MY FAVES, BUT I'0 HAVE TO BE DRUNK 
To KEEP GOING + YOU'D HAVE TO BE STUPID 
TO READ IT. SUT THANKS FOR USING NOT 
AN OUNCE OF FILLER IN YouR MAG! I'M 
IMPRESSED... 

. 1 FEEL LIKE WE ALL MusT BE KINORED 
SPIRITS OR SOMETHING. NOT ONLY DO WE 
APPRECIATE WHAT YOURE DOING WITH WEIRDO. 
BUT WE APPRECIATE THE FACT THAT YOU 
ENJOY OUR COMICS IN CAKE. IT SEEMS 
TO ME THAT RIGHT NOW |S A GREAT 
TIME TO WRITE AND DRAW CRAZY SHIT 
AND PASS IT AROUND IN WHATEVER WAY 
PossIBLE , BECAUSE MOST PEOPLE ARE SO 
BUSY MAKING MONEY + CONFORMING THAT 
THEY WONT BOTHER TO NOTICE OR HASSLE 
US + WE'LL ALL JUST HAVE A WILD TIME / 

— ANNE PEAT, 

Z FAIRFAX , CA. 

(THANKS FOR THE SWELL LETTER, ANNE! I 
lash I Gor more LIKE YOURS, THOUGH THE 
"NASTY ONES ARE MORE FUN TO RE-PRINT!) 
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PETER, 

.»FOR SOME REASON MARTINI BATON 
REMINOS ME OF A FOSTER- SISTER L 
ONCE LIVED WITH — SHE USED TO RAM 


WINE BOTTLES UP HER AND WALK AROUND 
THE HOUSE IN FRONT OF THE WINDOWS LIKE 
THAT WE GOT A PEEPING=TOM FOR ALL HER 
EFFORTS — SHE EVENTUALLY GOT KICKED 
OUT OF THE HOUSE FOR MOLESTING ME AND 
LETTING THE DOG EAT CREAMED CHEESE 
FROM HER CROTCH.. 
— ASHLEIGH JOUNSYN, 
SEATTLE , WA 

(CIT SOUNDS LIKE YOU KNEW THE REAL 
MARTIN! BATON, ASH / AND SPEAKING OF WHOM, 
CHECK OUT ™.B.5 LATEST ADVENTURE S IN THIS 
ISSUE OF WEIRDO/—¢d,) 
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MADAME XFrem PLANET $6 


LOOKING FOR 
A MIDNIGHT 
S WACK, HANDSOME 7 


JOIN THE TOODLES FAN CLUB! yUST ORDER A TOODLES BUTTON! $1.00 +0.%7 WALDRON,GLEN ROCK, NIJ, O7452. 
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Make any 
money with 
that racket? 


WATCH OvT, worRLD! HERE Comes] 
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Hee A STOUND! HES ASTOUNDING) 
HE ALMOST ALIVE! 
You wowT BELIEVE youe EARS! 
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HEY, MR. SPACEMAN 


LETTER TO CRUMB: 
DEAR R. CRUMB, 

PLEASE ACCEPT MY CONGRADULATIONS 
AND THANKS FOR YOUR “PSYCHOPATHIA SEX- 
VALIS" NOT ONLY HAVE YOU SEIZED ON THE 
COMIC ASPECTS OF PERVERSION, 8UT NEVER 
BEFORE HAVE I SEEN THE LONELINESS AND 
SHAME OF A “PERVERT” SO GRAPHICALLY 
DISPLAYED.THE EMOTIONAL OR PURELY HUMAN 
ASPECTS OF SEX ARE MUCH NEGLECTED IN 
BOTH FICTION AND SCHOLARLY WORKS, THE 
SITUATION AT PRESENT IS PROBABLY NOT 
MUCH BETTER THAN IT WAS IN 1900. 

-.OUR OWN SOCIETY, MUCH AS DID KRAFFT- 
EBBING'S , PREFERS TO HAVE SEX AS A FETISH 
RATHER THAN AS A FORM OF REAL BEHAV- 
1OR 1M SURE YOU'RE FAMILIAR WITH THE 
MARXIST SDEA THAT SEX HAS BEEN MADE 
FETISHISTIC AND O8SESSIVE SO THAT (T 
SERVES AS AN ULTIMATE FORM OF TEAS-~ 
ING, A PERPETUALLY UNGRATIF-YING REWARD 
TO SPUR ALIENATED LABOR EVER ONWARD 
TO PERFORM USELESS WORK . ALL THE SOLI- 
TARINESS OF MASS FETISHISW ANO MAS-— 
TURBATION FOLLOWS FROM THIS, JUST AS 
LARGE-SCALE DRUNKENESS FOLLOWED 
THE FIRST |NDUSTRIAL REVOLUTION... 

wl WISH THIS INTERPRETATION OF KRAFFT- 
E@BING'S WoRK COULD BE DISSEMINATED 
AS THE SERIOUS WORK THAT IT IS. YOU HAVE 
SUMMED UP MANY OF YOUR OWN PRE OC- 
CUPATIONS IN THIS PIECE, AND IM SORRY 
THAT IT APPEARS IN COMPANY WITH SO 
MUCH INFANTILE NIHILISM. MORE PARTIC— 
ULARLY, IT SEEMS A SHAME THAT ELITIST! 
ARTISTS ARE CALLED SERIOUS SOCIAL CRI- 
TICS, AND YOUR WORK, WHILE APPEALING 
TO AN INTELLEGENT MASS AUDIENCE, 
IS PASSEO OFF BY SOME AS BIZZARE FUN, 
1 HOPE WE BOTH LIVE LONG ENOUGH 
TO SEE THIS OPINION CORRECTED... 

——ARON GOLDBERG, 
LOS ANGELES,CA 


DEAR PETER BAGGE, - 

«. LTHINK THIS “NE W-WAVE IN UNDER— 
GROUND COMICS , THESE LITTLE XEROXED 
MAGAZINES , SOUNDS LIKE A VERY GOOD 
THING. UNFORTUNATELY 1 HAVE NEVER AC- 
TUALLY SEEN ANY OF THESE MAGAZINES, 
AS THEY DO NOT EXIST IN THE NETHER- 
LANOS. SO IT IS GOOD THAT WEIRDO PuB-— 
LISHES & LOT OF STUFF FROMA THEM. ALL 
THIS MUST BE INSPIRING TO OTHER 
“AMATEURS. WITHOUT YOUR MAGAZINE 
1 MIGHT NEVER HAVE DRAWN AGAIN... 

-WEIRDO SURE BEATS HIGH-SCHOOL 
ART-TEACHERS, WHO ALWAYS TOLD ME 
THAT 1 COULDNT DRAW! 

— RONALD DE HOUGH, 
AMSTERDAM, HOLLAND 


STEATOPYGIA: A REBUTTAL? 
tf TO THE EDITOR OF WEIRDO: 
AS PAINFUL AS IT IS FOR 
ME TO DISAGREE WITH A 
LEARNED COLLEAGUE (PROFES- 
$OR OF BUTTOLOGY RICHARD 
STRASSBERG’S LETTER IN ISSUE 
#12), SEVERAL IMPORTANT 
POINTS SHOULD BE CLARIFIED. 
ALTHOUGH “STEATOPYGIA” 
1S INDEED A HYPERTROPY 
OF THE BUTTOCKS; fT IS 
NOT QUITE WHAT MOST BUTTOCK FANCIERS 
(oR “ASS MENT IN LAYMEN’s PARLANCE) 
HAVE INMIND WHEN DISCUSSING THE 
AESTHETICS OF THE GLUTEUS MAXIMUS. 
STEATCPYGIA IS AN EXTREME FORM, RARE- 
LY SEEN BY EVEN THE MOST HIGHLY MOTIVATED 
BUTT FETISHIST. IT 1S AN EVOLUTIONARY 
ADAPTATION TO CONDITIONS OF EXTREME 
HEAT (MAXIMIZING SURFACE AREA PER FAT 
MASS), AND, AS SUCH, IS RESTRICTED To 
T7\ THE BUSHMEN (ESP. THE HOTTENTOT 
TRIBE) OF SOUTH, CENTRAL AFRICA. 
THE GENERAL TERM FOR THE 
AESTHETICALLY PLEASING, FEMALE 
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SMOOTH, WELL ROUNDED AND DO 


NOT SAG) IS, OF CouRSE,”CAL- 
Lipyaia i ZA 
Yours TRULY, . BZ 
DR. DAYTON NUTLOAF 


2 


PROFESSOR OF PSYCHO- 
-GLUTEAL DYNAMICS 


FIGURE 1 
STEATOPYGIA 


PETER BAGGE, 

YOUR COmics ARE FUNNIER EVERY Timer 
READ THEM! YOU POSSESS THE WIT OF KURTZMAN, 
THE IMAGINATION OF, WOLVERTON, AND LIKE ALL 
GREAT HUMORISTS ITS PAINFULLY HONEST! You 
ARE CLEARLY A SENSITIVE + CREATIVE SOUL! 

» NOW DO LT GET PUBLISHED IN WEIRDO? 
— MALCOLM WARREN, 
BRATTLEBORO, VT 


WEIRDO SEZ :“BUY THESE Books” 


© “BaTILE + NYAH-NYAK!— THis is A 
OF THE VERY, VERY , VERY ‘BIG 


DADDY “ROTH INSPIRED Comic. 
MAGAZINE PUT OUT BY 
3 BRIT “ARTOONISTS’: ANDY 
DOG, CHRIS LONG AND 
SAVAGE PENCIL, COLLEC- 
TIVELY KNOWN AS “THE 
~ BATTLE OF THE EYES~ 
>/ SLICK PRINT FOoB— iT 
COMES 4-FOLDED, AND 
w OPENS UP SOS THAT 
EACH PAGE 1S HUGE. 
SEND $2.50 ,/INC.P+H 
TO: BATTLE OF THE EYES, 
Yo 166 NEW CAVENDISH, 
LONDON W1,ENGLANQ, 
PICTURED AT LEFT IS 
ED" IG DADDY” GEIN!) 


kd #2 — sve 
CATHERINE SERVES 
UP SOME VERY FUNNY 
SLICES O'LIFE WITH 
THESE WACHY BIZZARE 
QUOTES UTTERED BY 
ACTUAL FOLKS. TRUTH 
IS A LOT STRANGER . / 
THAN FICTION. $2.50 Just pice yourself throwing 
To: CHERRY stone — Snowballs in the rude, you little 
PRESS, #715 IGth ST: devil!” 
N.E, SEATILE, WA, 18/09, NEW ISI1 DUE OUT SOON. 


@©s. CATHERINE 


© DROLL IN| -— 
A NEW COLLECTION OF 
COMICS BY WEIRD 
CONTRIBUTOR BRUCE 
N. DUNCAN, MucH OF 
THE WORK INCLUDED 
HERE ARE REPRINTED 
FROM 8.N.0.5 LATE; 
GREAT “TELE-TIMES™ 
MAGAZINE .PECULIAR 
YET ENTERTAINING 
STORIES + INSIGHTS BY A UNIQUE CARTOONIST. 
$2.00 to: BERKELEY INN HOTEL, # 4/4, 2501 
HASTE ST , BERKELEY, CA, 94704. 


° DADA GUMBO PRESS— 
COMICS JOURNAL CRITIC. 
DALE LUCIANO HAS BE - 
COME A PROLIFIC MINI— 
COMIC PUBLISHER, PUT- 
TING OUT THE SURRGALIST 
INSPIRED” DADA GuUmMBO™ 
ON A REGULAR BASIS, 
ALONG WITH OTHER TITLES 
FEATURING ART BY 
FR. WILLIAMS, XNO, BOB 
X, MIKE RODEN, OTHERS. 
WRITE To. 6982 E. ROSE- 
WOOD ST. TUCSON, AZ, 
85710. ASK FOR CATOLOG 


DO YOU DARE ENTER THE... |] oBONE ZONE #54+2 

Tc] PIGEST- SIZED SELF- 
PUBLISHED COMIC Boole 
BY RAY WATERSIT,A 
TALENTED CARTOONIST 
KAgl| WITH A WARPED SENSE 
OF HUMOR. HIS DRAW- 
INGS DONT LOOK TOO 
STRANGE, BUT THE 
STORIES ARE VERY 
ODD INDEED. HIGHLY 
RECOMMENDED. SEND 
$150 PP To: RAY 
WATERS , 1322 RICHIE 
PL,N.E., WASHINGTON, 
0.C., 20017, 


° ATE EGOS — A 
SMALL. XEROXED MAGA- 
ZINE PUT TOGETHER 
BY SHYLA SICKELS,A 
YOUNG WOMAN WITH AN 
INCREDIBLE LIFE STORY 
IT FEATURES DRAWINGS, 
“DIRTY "CARTOONS, POEMS, 
ODES TO LOU REED ,AND 
ONE ISH HAS A “PHOTO- 
FUNNY OF HER + HER 
BOYFRIEND MURDERING 
EACH OTHER IN THE NUDE 
EACH ISSUE Is TOTALLY 
DIFFERENT. DEFINATELY 
A ONE-OF-A-KINO 
ITEM! SEND A BUCK OR SO 
TO: OESPERATE EGOs, BOK 
3118, EUREKA, CA, 95502. 


© S.SICKELS 


NYA SAY YOU'RE LOOKIN’ FOR BACK= 
ISSUES OF WEIRDO? LooK No FURTHER, 
I CAN GETCHOO ANY ISH YOU WANT, IN 


ANY QUANTITY . HERES MY CARD. 


».AND IM ONLY 
DOIN’ THIS Cuz F 
LIKE YER FACE. 


WEIRDO #5 1-4: $225 ea. 
WEIRDO #5 5-13: $2.50 ea. 
CINCLUDE $1.50 P+H_ WITH 
YOUR ORDER) 
SEND TO: 
LAST GASP 
ECO-FUNNIES 
J 2180 BRYANT ST. f 
SAN FRANCISCO,CA 
uO, 
ORDER NOW,OR YOULL BE 
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CALLING ALL SLOBS! 


NOW AVAILABLE 
FROM THE AUTHOR OF NEAT STUFF! 


YOUR VERY OWN, 14” x 20”, FULL COLOR 


VOMIT GLOSSARY POSTER! 


YES, WHAT FRAT, BAR OR REC ROOM 

WOULD BE COMPLETE WITHOUT THIS 

COLORFUL EDUCATIONAL GUIDE ON 
THE CORRECT TERMINOLOGY FOR 


THROWING-UP. WHETHER YOU'RE INTO 
BOOZING, BULIMIA OR YOU JUST PLAIN 


OL’ LIKE TO BARF, THIS IS A POSTER 
YOU CANNOT LIVE WITHOUT! 


SEND $5.00 (INCLUDES P&H) TO: 
NEAT STUFF 
Box 34 « Kirkland, WA 98033 


ALSO AVAILABLE A RED & 


ULTRA-HIP! 


BLACK “NEAT STUFF” LAPEL 
BUTTON, ONLY $1.00 (Includes 
P&H). IT’S STRICTLY FOR THE 


bnivitia Pe POTeELAT Pus 


LAVONTHO AF THE OROUETD 


WEIRDO THANKS BOB NEWMAN, DENNIS EICHORN AND JOHN CARL AT THE SEATTLE ROCKET. 
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- SPEAKING OF GiRLS Crm ALWAYS 
SPEAKING oF GIRLS), THERE'S A CouPLE 
OF ‘EM NEXT DOOR To my ROOM AT THIS 
VERY MOMENT BATHING EACH OTHER. 
THey'RE SERVANTS IN mY RooMminG 
HOUSE, AND THIS 1S THE SECOND NIGHT 
IN A Row T'VE HEARD THEM LAUGHING 
AND SPLASHING AROUND IN THERE. SURE 
SOUNDS LIKE FUN! IF ONLY T CouLd Jusr 
REACH THROUGH THIS WALL < Couto 
GRAB ME A WET, NUT- BROWN ARMFULL 
OF GIRLS. CLEAN, TOO! UH-cH, My CARON 
15 JUMPING AROUND. Down Boy! Down! ITs, 
PROBABLY ALL VERY INNOCENT, Bur 16 IT 
WASN'T IT WOULD BE NO WONDER. moR- 
ALITY DICTATES VIRGIN BRIDES, MAKING 
FoR A CLIMATE CONDUCIVE TD ADOLES- 
CENT HOMOSEXUALITY, I GATHER... 

+e AS IT IS, UNTIL I HONE my INDO- 
NESIAN A GIT, THEREBY MAKING SEDUC- 
TION A VIABLE ALTERNATIVE, Im AFRAID 
ITS STRICTLY PROFESSIONAL... 
«WHICH ISN'T NECESSARILY SO BAD. Like 
THE Goo Boole (NAMELY ALQURAN) SAYS: 
“EAT AND ENJOY YOURSELVES AWHILE, You 
ARE WICKEDMEN.” WILL Dol, 

— BeucE CARLETON, 
VakAarTa TIMUR, WbONESIA 


A Kuntilanak is the ghost of a woman who has died in 
childbirth. This pale-skinned, long, silky-haired beauty 
wanders the country-side of Java — already over- 
populated with spirits and demons of all sorts. She, like 
her bretheren, naturally prefers dark, lonely spots. In 
such a spot, if a lone male wayfarer should find himself 
approached by a vision of lovliness he’d best first (well, 
after hiding his wallet) check behind those long black 
tresses: if she has a hole in her back, she’s a Kuntilanak. 
He then has three alternatives: 1) Flee (But how can 
he? Would you? I wouldn’t); 2) Be seduced (however, 
he stands in danger of losing his “Kelakian”, i.e. 
manliness, potency); or, 3) Surreptitiously prick her 
backside with a needle or nail — she will then become a 
normal woman, and presumably make a fine 2nd or 
3rd wife. But watch out — if she eats meat or allows 
blood to even touch those pretty lips, she’ll revert. 

A Kuntilanak is somewhat more dangerous for 
women, though. Since she lost her own child (he 
became a “Casper”, i.e. child ghost), she is always on the 
lookout for a substitute. If a mother (expectant or 
already delivered) isn’t careful, Kuntilanak will steal her 
baby/fetus and keep it in the hole in her back. The way 
to prevent this is to keep a pin in the crib, or in a sash 
around the belly, whichever is indicated. Incidentally, 
to call a Javanese woman a “Kunti” is very nasty. It’s 
like calling her a Jezebel. 


... The attitudes of some of the prostitutes here take some 
getting used to. Like the Massage Girls at Carita — the 
beach just opposite Krakatoa (still smoking, what’s left of 
it). A couple of them give you a thorough rub-down fore 
and aft (RP3000, or about $2.75), then invite you back to 
their house for dinner. There you meet the husband and 
children of the lady that just jerked you off. I don’t know. 
Is that strange? Seems strange to me. 


Back in Jakarta it’s a bit more normal — Frivolous 
Ladies in the park peddling ‘Pom-Pom’ (i.e. ‘Boom- 
Boom’). Lots of tit-pinching ... by them that is. It always 
gets right to me, like a direct connection to my lap. I won- 
der how come most girls are totally unaware that males can 
be affected thusly? Either that or they just don’t bother. 
Except, of course, prowling sex-sellers. And where my lap 
leads I must follow. As they say: ‘‘Adakah buaya menolak 
bangkai’”’ (i.e. ‘‘Is there a crocodile that would turn downa 
corpse?’’). But watch out; lots of them gals ain’t gals at all. 
They even havea contest for them: ‘‘Miss Jakarta’’ — very 
official and all, but only for ‘‘Banci’’ (i.e. ‘‘Sister-Boys’’). 
It’s ironic isn’t it? Pre-marital sex? Perish the thought! But 
your neighbor’s kid dresses up like a girl and goes down to 
Suropati Park to get buggered by a tourist .. . eh! No big 


deal. And, of course, none of this even rates a notch on the 
scale at the top of which is that gravest of all blasphemies: 
Eating Pig. Wah! .. 


... The world (at least S.E. Asia) has ‘‘Tea & 
Sympathy’’ to thank for ‘‘Sister-Boys.”’ In that otherwise 
worthless movie, that’s what the wimp character’s rough- 
and-tumble friends called him. It must’ve got some play in 
post-war Japan, ’cause that’s where it came into use as a 
term for effeminate homos. From there it spread with the 
G.I.s to Korea, Viet Nam and elsewhere, as did the previ- 
ously alluded to ‘‘Boom-Boom.”’ 
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People here talked a lot about politics before 1965. Then 
there was an abortive coup, after which something like a 
million people were ‘‘pacified”’ Now, for some reason, 
people don’t like to talk politics. Except becak (trishaw) 
drivers. They don’t give a fuck about anything. You even 
once in a while see one proudly sporting a tattoo, which is 
tantamount to a capital sentence if the death squads 
happen to catch sight of it. Tattoo = Criminal, and said 
death squads are proceeding to eliminate that element 
from Indonesian society. I have to admit, it’s pretty safe 
here, as long as you don’t have a tattoo ... and aren’t 
Chinese. 


The location: The garden of good King Kresna’s 
Pleasure Palace, behind his royal residence. 

The situation: Gututkaca, one of the Pandawa 
clan , has fallen madly in love with Pregiwa, whom he 
glimpsed while flying around the forest. He has 
subsequently sneaked into the garden in some kind of 
vague hope of making a play for her. 

It just so happens that she’s taking a bath at that 
moment. Gatutkaca can’t help but make his presence 
known, but Pregiwa, who is an innocent young thing, 
fresh from her dad’s hermitage in the woods, is 
altogether unaware of the possible implications of such 
a situation. Therefore, neither embarrassed nor 
alarmed, she tells him to come on out of the bushes. He 
comes up to her, but the close proximity of his utterly 
naked and dripping-wet object of passion so chokes 
him up that he can’t even speak. So what he does is 
pull out his Kris and turn it on himself, perhaps in 
complete confusion over the difference between love 
and death. Prewiga, by now no doubt wondering what 
kind of nuts King Kresna hires for gardners, grabs his 
hand. That’s all it took...cousins or not, one touch and 
their love is sealed. 


In Bali, there is a sister spirit to Kuntila- 
nak called Regregek. From the front 
she is a beautiful woman. But her back 
is open, revealing lots of disgusting 
entrails. 

* 


Just like in Eastern Europe, Javanese 
believe garlic will repel demons. In ad- 
dition to the Kuntilanak repellant 
needle or scissors under baby’s pillow, a 
good mom’ll sprinkle a mixture of gar- 
lic and salt around the crib. 


The Indonesian word for ‘‘Orgasm”’ is 
“Hawa Nafsu,”’ literally ‘‘Climate of 
Lust.” 

* 


Many Indonesian men claim not to like 
Chinese girls. They find the lubrication 
produced by an aroused woman to be 
distasteful (not that they would ever 
consider fasting it). They prefer circum- 
cised Muslim gals. Although they no 
longer snip off the whole thing, the 
“little bit off the top’’ seems to keep her 
passion within proper bounds. 


* 


“Hidung di cium, pipi digigit’? — 
Kissed on the nose, bitten on the cheek; 
i.e. Feigned Love. 


In parts of West Java (Sunda) a boy 
who has just been circumcised must, 
for a moment, touch the bare nipple of 
a female relative. 


* 


In Manado, if they need rain they graba 
few cats and give them a good bath. 
This usually stimulates the clouds into 
giving the rain. 


* 


“T Pick the Flesh of Your Relatives 
from Between My Teeth’’ — Old Batak 
(N. Sumatra) fightin’ words. 


The Balinese believe a witch must 
endure 10 years as dust, 1000 years as an 
earthworm, and 200,000 years as a 
poisonous mushroom before he or she 
can be reborn as a human. 


* 


In Hell, a woman who remains childless 
despite frequent sex is forced to sucklea 
huge caterpillar. An old maid is chased 
by a boar which pokes her in the butt 
with his tusks. The message: Have 
Kids. 


“Arjuna Wiwaha?” is a Javanese spin-off from the 
Indian epic “Mahabharata”. In this particular episode 
Arjuna, the hero and namesake, is in “Semadi” (ascetic 
meditation) on Mt. Indrakila in hopes of obtaining 
magic power with which to fight Niwatakawaca -a 
giant demon currently menacing the gods. In order to 
test Arjuna, the gods send down the exquisitely 
beautiful “Widadari” — the seven celestial nymphs, to 
tempt him. If he succumbs he’s not their man. To 
quote from “Arjuna Wiwaha”: 

“Trustingly Supraba laid her head on his lap. So he 
wouldn’t be nervous, the others withdrew and only one 
stayed behind. The Sarung was opened, and “it” 
looked as if “it” laughed through its own power. Then 
“it” looked as if it pressed together the lips, angered that 
it was not accepted.” 

Well, somehow Arjuna resisted . The nymphs left in 
a pique (also in love) and he was given his power, with 
which defeated Niwatakawaca. But lest you think 
Arjuna is some kind of wimp, or at best a little wierd, 
he was given a reward of one “night” (which lasted a 
month...or at least seemed to) with each nymph; not to 
mention kingship of heaven for that period...but I 
doubt if he really noticed. At the end of the week (i.e. 
seven months) he, probably walking a little bowlegged, 
went to the gods and begged them to let him return to 
earth. The nymphs were heartbroken of course, but his 
wish was granted. 


“Does man think that he lives in vain? 
Was he not a drop of ejected semen? He 
became a clot of blood, then Allah 
formed and molded him and gave him 
male and female parts. Is he then not 
able to raise the dead to life?” 

—AI Quran (The Koran) 
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The Balinese ritually file down the 6 
upper teeth in order to reduce the 6 
main human passions: Lust, Anger, 
Greed, Confusion, Intoxication, and 
Jealousy. But they leave the bottom 6 as 
is. After all, no one can completely rid 
himself of passion. 


ae 


* 


A Javanese saying: ‘‘Sing ana, ora ana; 
Sing ora ana, ana.” Loosely translated: 
“That which you want, we’re out of; 
Of that which you don’t want, there’s 
plenty.’’ Fuckin’ A! 
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I saw The Daydreamer 
on my VCR last week. I 
love those Rankin - Bass 
productions! Later on I 
found my Sam Cooke 
album. The tunes were 
scratchless but the 
sleeve was covered with 
dried Silly String. 


Gosh, last night I saw that Burt 
Reynolds flick, Stroker Ace! 
Elvira, Mistress of the Dark, had 
a small part in it. She tries to pick 
up Jim (Gomer Pyle) Nabors but 
strikes out! She’s a much better 
actress than Loni Anderson. At 
least I think so. I think she should 
have a film of her own! Fred 
Gwynne could costar! Remember 
when it looked like we were gon- 
na have a Vampirella movie? 


' Crazy Broken Klingon 


battle-cruiser 


in 
notch and plastic, 
blue hand grabs it 


Have you seen the new Risko 
portrait in this month’s /nter- 


Have you seen my Green Hornet 
stickers around here? I was going 


to trade them for a ticket to a 
Psychic TV performance. I’m go- 
ing to Disney World next week to 
grab some flipbooks on Main 
Street. I might just buy a Don 
Post gorilla mask while I’m at it! 
If I have time maybe I can hit the 
Ripley’s Believe It or Not! 
Museum. I hope the latest issue 
of The Comics Journal arrives 
before I leave. I love their letters 
column. What’s on PBS tonight? 


view? It’s wild! It’s not as wild 
as the latest issue of Cinefex 
but so what? I’m gonna hang 
it in my bedroom. Maybe right 
next to my Mark Twain 
Tonight poster. Hope it fits! I 
can hardly move around in 
there what with the complete 
run of Films In Review | just 
got. Next month I’ll have to 
sort through my Wacky 
Packages and get rid of all the 
doubles. I have eighteen Lip- 
torn Molten Lava Soup’s! 


Pokey with head 
gnawed off 


Hmm, an Hawaiian dancer with 
lightbulb breasts. There’s one of 
those in Fred Coe’s A Thousand 
Clowns with Jason Robards, Bar- 
bara Harris and Barry Gordon. 
Barry was the kid who recorded 
“All I Want For Christmas (Is 
My Two Front Teeth)’’. 


Can you believe it? I missed the 
“‘Chuckles the Clown”’ episode of Mary 
Tyler Moore again! So instead I can 
either read the David Lynch article in 
issue #436 of Rolling Stone or head- 
phone it with Stan Getz & Arthur Fiedler 
at Tanglewood. But first I have to pick 
up Barbara Cartland’s newest novel. I 
heard that she’ll be in town today! I 
wonder if I can get a photo of us 
together? 


rus 


Soundtrack recording 
» of More American i 
* Graffiti, —+ 


No. But I saw 
the movie. 


R. CRUMBS DIATRIBE ON MODERN MUSIC: 
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Fr | \ 
Ser DED WITH THEM." 
a MMs Sern WHERE IT WENT... 


AW, FERGET 1T,"R", YOURE TALKIN’ 7 wHuDDA YOU THINK 2°? OW aio 
ABOUT A _LosT WORLD, GUY? THINGS LIFE WAS BETTER THEN? Y Ya hO ft ovas 
ARE DIFFERENT. TODAY...QUIT LIVING NYA {OR THINK You'DA BEEN ) BaD THEN Too... ¥ 

IN INE PART BUDDY BOy/s : UMD DAs? 1s ZAT WHAT fy WORSE THAN NOW, J 

HA HA HA 27 YOU “THINK > 7) PROBABLY». iy 


\ 1 
ya, Ce 
igs, 


Ci f 
Le. 


aT 
hese 


1'M A TOLERANT PERSON...AT'S A FREE COUNTRY,..1F THEY 


BUT THEY FORGE IT ON YoU...YoU CAN'T ESCAPE FROM 


THE SHIT/ IT'S EVERYWHERE! 


FOR INSTANCE... 


SORT OF 
IRRITATING, 


HOH 606 2 


PONE LOOK AT_THE 
Bane mis Music AND 
Be YOU'LL KNOW IMMEDIATELY 
\ unHy IT'S SO CRAPPY/ 


ZZ 


R 
YouRE A CURSES 


A PLAGUE’ A HorROR 
OF HIDEOUS NOISE! A 


MONSTROUS PESTILENCE!/ 


Se nee 


SY he 


3 
Si 


We < 
<i 


“WHEN J WAS 

ABOUT ELEVEN 1 

STARTED DREAMING 
ARDUT MAKI 


A HIT 
R 


CORD" R 


How D'YA 
sHuT THIS GODDAMN 
THING QFFP?? | 
CAN'T STAND (7, 5 TELL 


UD LIKE T'TAKE ever! 
ONE A‘ THESE 7, 


LINE ‘EM uP A 


== 
==) }' 
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EASY ON 'IM/ EASY! Easy 
THIS BABY'S WORTH His WEIGHT “@ 
IN GOLD’ CHRIST’ DON'T GO AN' 

DISABLE 'IM / | GOT A LOTTA 


Sones 
Bre 


YOU'RE RIGHT, IT'S 
NOT HIM L SHOULD BE 

MURDERING, IT'S You/” 
you DIRTY 
GNAARRGHH/, 


wair.! 
SToP/ 


LET ME EXPLAIN 
SOMETHING TO You, 
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LET ME ANISH, PLEASE! THE 
KIDS TODAY HAVE THAR OWN SOUNDS... 
R., LISTEN, PERSONALLY IT'S NOT MY 
FAVORITE MUSIC EITHER —ME,1 GET 
HOME FROM THE OFFICE, I LIKE TO RELAX 
TO A LITTLE MEL TORME... BUT WHUDDATA — 


WHUDDAYA —THE KIDS DICTATE THE MARKET... R 


AND WHO's TO SAY—WHO'RE YOU To 
JUDGE ?? PEOPLE HATED JAZZ 


|... MOU AND | ARE REALLY 
MUCH ALIKE... 1,700, PREFER THE OLD 
MUSIC... THE WONPERPUL BIG ERA..- 
Nee id BN a 
ERALD J 
FITZGERA Py on URSE, THE DUKE...THIS. Is 
THE GREAT MUSIC OF AMERICA! 


s LET ME ANISH, R./ Times 
CHANGE... THE SWING ERA WAS 
HOT FORA FEW YEARS, THEN ONE 

FINE PAY—BOOM/ IT STOPS GETTING 

CHART ACTION—AAPUT-— IT's OVER — 

ALONG COMES ELVIS- IT's A WHOLE 
N@W BALL  daleeadd You FOLLOW 


MAYBE WERE JUST A COUPLE A' 

OLD FOGEYS...WE CAN'T GET WITH THIS 

NBN WAVE THING...BUL. Y'KNOW ALOT OF 
THESE ROCK GUYS, YOU CAN'T JUST WRITE ] 
THEM OFF... Y'KNOW,SOME A’ THEM ARE VERY q 
SERIOUS ABOUT THEIR MUSIC —THEX'RE COMMUNI - 
CATING, SAXING IMPORTANT THINGS, TOUCHING 

ON SERIOUS POLITICAL ISSUES.,, LOOK FA 


WHEN (T FIRST CAME OUT, 


Tr 
BRUCE adap eeocmasingee 
RIGHT? AM 1 RIGHT? 7 


BRUCE eres A - 


SPRINGSTEEN? 


(bET's Go BACK A MILLION YEARS OR SO To 
E DAR 
AGES BEFORE BILLY IDOL, DURAN ben EVEN pocone ney 
PoP AND ALICE COOPER,.WERE TALKING WAY TH'HELL 
BACK, WHEN EVERYBODY LIVED IN TEEPEES OR CAVES AND 
WORE ANIMAL SKINS..THEY DIDN'T HAVE ANY RADIOS OR 
: y | TAPE DECKS THEN, SO THEY HADDA MAKE THAR OWN 
ity, MUSIC, SO THEY JUST SHOUTED IT OUT oR BANGED ON 
Some HOME-MADE GIZMO...BUT HECK, THEY STILL HAD A 
GOOD TIME..1HeX HAD SOME WILD DANCES IN THOSE DAYS/| 


POLLUTER OF SOULS! D 
OF THE INNOCENT? DEE VER 


PIMP! PANDERERS 
SUEAZEBALL 
HUSTLER /7 


THEN CAME PROGRESS, LIFE GOT MORE COMPLICATED. THERE} | AT THE SAME TIME THE HUMBLE PEASANTS, THE POOR PEOPLE 
CAME EMPERORS, KINGS, QUEENS, PRINCES, POPES, DUKES, DUCHESSES| | OF THE WORLD, STILL HAD THEIR LOW-DOWN FUNKY MUSIC. 
ANDSO ON, THESE ARISTOCREG F i Pie sen eget ad WHEN THESE PEOPLE GOT OFF WORK, THEY LIKED To PARTY 

TILE SCHEMING UP NEW WARS of || HARD...THEY WOULD DANCE AND JUMP AROUND ALL NIGHT 


me, HOW AM 1 TO 
oF MY 
THE VIDE af TO OOM - AR 


ee" — z 


SOME MUSICIANS IN OLDEN TIMES WERE DISREPUTABLE 


BUT 

DIDNT HAVE MICROPHONES OR AMPLIAERS (N MEDIEVAL TIMES, 

SO THEY DIDN'T NEED ROAD MANAGERS TO HAUL THAR FQUIP- 

MENT AROUND FOR THEM. ALSO, THEY DIDNT HAVE TO WORRY A- 

EQ RIGHTS OR MERCHANDUING CLOUT, THINGS LIKE THAT, 
eg we s 


le 
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BOUT VIDI 


‘ N 
aX (MAN A=E 
~~ My, ny 
= ' NJ 
YH DON'T TAKE MY WORD FOR IT...LISTEN 
PO SAME OLD RECORDS PUT OuT ON 
REISSUE ALBUMS... 


y ALL UP AND DOWN OUR STREET ON 
TH' WEEN-ENDS YoU COULD HEAR THE 
PEOPLE PLAY(NG—— BUT NONE OF US 
KIDS EVER PICKED UP AN (NSTRUMENT,.. MY 

ERESTED 


ALOT OF FREEDOM TO EXPRESS THEIR OWN UNIQUENESS, THIS ; 
Is How [T WAS RIGHT UP To OUR GRANDPARENTS’ GENERATION / FATHER TRIED, BUT We WEREN'T INT! 
: WE USTENED To “ouR” etre ON eaten 


AND THEN, AS MY DEAR OLD MOTHER ONC 
és ~ jaa hee ARTIC. SHAK), BENNY GOODMAN... 
BY J REMEMBER BACK IN THE ; JITTERBUGS.. THE STUFF OUR PARENTS PLAYED 
Sf" ‘TWENTIES, MY MOTHER AND FATHER WAS STRICTLY CORNY TO US. WE WERE 
PLAYED MUSIC WITH THER FRIENDS A BUNCH OF "HEP CATS... - 
WEEK-ENDS.,.OLD STRING -BAND YN | | RRS ; ae - mf WITH A H 
ASS T2I.MW\\\ NONNY NONNY AND 
Sank (l( A HOT CHA CHA / 


ON 
MUSIC, ¥IKNOW. 4... ON SOMME 
ON CT 
ONAN 


EVERNTHING IS CHANGING SO FAST..WHEN You'RE YOUNG 
YOU GOTTA BE HEP TO THE JIVE OR YOU'RE DOOMED... TO 
BE “CORNY” IS To BE A LOSER, OUT OF THE RUNINING, FINISHED| 
—GOOM/—KAPLT! THE KIDS WILL HAPPILY THROW THEL 
PROUD HERITAGE ON THE GARBAGE HEAP IF IT MEANS BEING 
WITH IT, UP-TO-THE-MINUTE. THEY LL SHIT-CAN IT EAG- 
ERLY, WITHOUT A MOMENTS HESITATION, THEY “NEVER 
LOOK BACK. 


THIS PROCESS IS GOING ON ALL OVER THE WORLD To- 
DAY, IN (995... WHEREVER TECHNOLOGY (NVADES 4 CUL- 
TURE, “OU FIND THE YOUTH EMBRACING IT, GOING POR IT, 


ONLY NATURAL / \\ 
SQXxw SS. 

\JENWY oF EVERY 

KID IN THE VILLAGE 


MITE ELL; 
wth 


Vii 


WELL, SO WHAT, YOU SAY? WHAT ARE THEY S'PaseD TO 
D0, GO BACK AND SAY THEIR PRAYERS IN DIRT FLOOR HUTS?? 
WHAT'S WRONG WITH MODERN PaP MUSIC? THEY'RE HAVING 


ie 


SRRe 


LOST WORLD, TRUE ENOUGH,.,.THE LOSS OF THESE RICH AND 

ANCIENT MUSICAL TRADITIONS...WELL,IT BREAKS MY 

FUCKIN HEART“) | 
g 2 


LILA oy 


N LOUD 22 IF 
ENTS, THE MUSIC WouD 


IC SHIT IS WAY OveR- 
ES DOWN nO va 


Was 


JAS YOU NO DOUBT REMEMBER, OUR GAL MARTINI ANO HER PAL MISS SHIRL-THING WERE HAVING THEIR 
SOULS SAVED BY THE VIRGIN MARYS MISCHIEVOUS (SOME SAY EVIL) TWIN SISTER, BERGEN MOOLEY/ * 
a =) : a f 5 TOUCH YOUR BACK 

9 : A WITH YOUR TONGUE — 

QUICKLY! 


SWING YOUR ARMS 


s ; S LN if} WILDLY ‘TILL YOU'RE 
: Ge DEAD TIRED= ON THE 
, | VATS — , DOUBLE ! 
( id a an N i PRETEND YOURE 
N 


\ : ore Y CRUCIFIED—NO, DON'T PRE- 
\(waars ‘YouRS?) y 7 m Ab)! ji TEND,DO ITFoR REAL// 
ey / 


NAIL YOUR FOOT TO 


To RAISE We & (9) > 
¢ tease A sa > TAKE TWO FINGERS, 
READ IT AND DS Ne Q GO TO THE BATHROOM 
“| FIND OUT, SSD? vGH) © : AND FRIG YOuRSELF 
ADUMMYHEADS! (Gaia RS SPAZ- ATTACH Time: / if 


"4, 
eae 
Neon, 
a, ee) 


BzzZzz2z7T/ 
TOO LATE /EAT FIST; 
YA PHONEY! 


THIS \ yy 

PENITANCE — NO MORE 

STUFF IS FOR ‘ IM CURSING! 
/ ; “SHUT UP“IS 

A CURSE! 


= 
SS 
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STINKIN’ TEW / . 
1 DON‘T HAVE TO . ? \ 
GO ALONG WITH > 

THIS GUFF! 


IF r 

C) THAT CHICKS 
Pa A“VIRGIN™ 1°‘ 
THE FLYING 


ioe YOU HAVEN'T 
(GAC SEEN THE LAST 


WELL THEN 
HERE ,HORSEY, 
\ HAVE A SUGAR 


@1!985 BY DAVIO CAR-RINO AND PETER BAG-GCE 


* SEE WEIRDO #11 /- SMILIN' STAN 


CHRISTIANS 
SURE ARE A 
GULLIBLE BUNCH! 

ESPECIALLY 
BLACK 
ONES! 


BUT 
NOW T'M 
BORED AND T 
DONT KNOW 
WHAT TO DO 
WITH MYSELF.. 


LITTLE ELMER'S 
GLUE , SOME 
CONSTRUCTION 
PAPER , AND 


GOD MAKES HOUSE CALLS,AND SO DOES vH-oH! IT Looks LiKE MARTINI AND MISS 


SHIRL = THING ARE NO LONGER SEEING EYE=-TO= 
EYE ON THINGS THE WAY THEY USED TO / 


YOU SHOULDN'T 
HAVE BELTED THE 
VIRGIN, MARTIN | / 
YOULL BURN FOR 
THIS , FOR a> 


SPARE ME THE 
SERMON, SIsTER! 


AS A3 DOLLAR 
BILL, AND SO ARE 
Your 


MARTINI SPIES A HIT OF AA.D.A). ON THE FLOOR, 
ANDO AS SHE PICKS IT UP IT BEGAN TO SPEAK TO HER. 


MARTINI, 
YOU OUGHT 
TO MOVE TO 
7 MANHATTAN , 
THE GLAMOUR 


SO THE DYNAMIC 0UO FINALLY PART WAYS, AND MiSs 
SHIRL-THING SETTLES DOWN TO A LIFE OF DOMESTIC 
BLISS, MARRYING HER OLO FLAME,THE FAMOUS MR. 

CHA-CHA=CHA MAN, KING OF THE USED T.V.s /* 


NO MORE DESIGNER 
Le@ITALIAN FRAMES! 
ALWAYS HUNGRYe—3S 
HES CRUEL, Bor: 
E'S A GOO 
PROVIBERS 


TeCOLLECTS OLD 
ANON BOTTLES Gees. $05 


FRYING Ad 
SAD OLDEGG/ ¥-7 
MATOR 
Pot! 
IMPOTENT /, 


Gan Gr To BE 
UT OF HIS 
(aN BUT WHO 
KNOWS FOR o> 
CERTAIN /? 


MARTINI TAKES THE M.D.A.5 ADVICE , THEN TAKES) 
THE M.0.A.! NOW SHES A HEPPY, HEFPY BRATS 


*# THE AUTHORS OF THIS STRIP WERE EAGER TO GET RID OF MISS SHIRL- THING CUZ SHE WAS TOO HARD TO DRAW/!— @lM8S BAGGE + CARRINO 


AND MARTIN] OH-SO-CLEVERLY FAKES A BUSTED 
CHERRY, ‘CUZ BUTZY WOULD ONLY MARRY A VIRGIN! 


TI HOPE THAT Ploe's 

BLADDER FILLED WITH 
VAMPIRE BLOOD 
BROKE BY NOW! 


CONSIDER, 
IF YOu 
WILL, 
THE SAD 
PLIGHT OF 
CHRISTIAN 
PETS 
WHO'S 
OWNERS: 


RE 
SINNERS! 


ARTINI HITCH-HIKED HER WAY ALONG THE LIE, 


WOULD YOUVE GIVEN HER A RIDE? T WOULDN'T!) 
INTO MANHATTAN, AND SHE QUICKLY GRAVITATED 


SURROUNDINGS MOST SUITABLE TO HER TASTES! 
$ 


THIS 
PLACE 1S 


NEEDLESS TO SAY, MARRIED LIFE SUITS MARTINI 


TO AT’ SHE IS NOW A_ SEXUALLY ACTIVE WOMAN, 
HAS GOT HERSELF A STEADY MEAL TICKET AND 
ALL SHE DOES ALL DAY IS SIT AROUND, EAT AND 


A REALITY! 


LOVES ALL 
[e) 


FRIED FooOSs 
(Gs S 
— a 


THIS 1S! 
CAN'T 
WAIT FOR MY 


DAILY HoT 
BEEF 


INFECTION! 


MARTINIS “PROTEIN 

SHAKE”: BUTZY'S 

USED RUBBER FROM 
LAST NIGHT 


fA LOLLYGAGGIN' IN 
fF NOTHIN’ BUT A PAIR 
OF FISHNETS! 


“¥ 


AMERICAN 
BANDSTANDY 


OP : 


PuT YouR PANTS 
ON, PERVERT// 


CANT A GAL 
PUT ON A LITTLE 


sco Meg =a Bol) = - 0 oy ye) > ee cele em aemaiave SO HE PROVIDES HER WITH A FREE APARTMENT. 


SHE SOON MET AND STARTED DATING A HOT 
BLOODED LATINO NAMED BUTZY HERNANDEZ, 
HE IS THE SUPERINTENDANT OF HIS BUILDING, 


Uh, 
HI! 1vE come TO f 

FIX YOUR TOILET AND 
mh SUCK YOUR TITS! 


SWELL! 
HAVE SOME 


13 \ AH HOPE HE 
a? iP 
Seine CRAMS IT UP ME, 


AH HOPE AH HOPE / 


WATCH T.V.. HER CHILDHOOD DREAMS HAVE BECOME Eze 


'N_HE PUTS WIS INFORMATION 

IN THE GIRLS COMMUNICATION, 
CAN YOU DIG iT 

CAN YOU DIG IT, 
OO YOU WANTA 


DEMONSTRATION) 


~” 
Pp 
——————————— * 


HAVE YOU Ee 
CONFIRMATION 
wD & 


MADE YOUR 
YET? 
(4 
zs 


NEVER HAVE A 
CHURCH WEDDING. 


'T SHOW YOU THE WEDDING BECAUSE WE WEREN'T INVITED / (50B!) BUT WE HEARD IT WAS NO BIC 


@©!985 BY THE COOL CLUB, 


SO HOW ABOUT THIS MARTINI CHICKX,HUH? ONE [ER AMDTSaE IS tt aR Taal ane 


MOMENT SHE'S A HOMELESS HELL -RAISER, Fila CAN‘T RESIST HUMILIATING THE SUBURBAN 
"PUNK-ROCKERS THAT FLOCK TO HER NEIGHBOR- 


HOOD EVERY WEEK-END! 


HMMM... 
THE FRIDGE NEEDS 
RE-STOCKIN' ! I'LL 
MAKE OUT A 


Go APOLOGIZE HEY! BE 
BACK To TO ME FOR COOL,LADY! 


TERScY! DARING To 


SHE'S 
ALL WET 
OCOWN 
THERE / 


THIS PANEL is _a‘ScRaTcH'N’ SNIFES! 


WILL YOU PUuL— 


sista = 
PUL 
= LEEZE CLEAN THIS 
eae A TING Out! 


SHE ALSO ENJOYS MAKING LIFE EVEN MORE MISER- LACS saley\ ACL E aakele olay SHOPPING” SPREE, 
ABLE THAN IT ALREADY IS FOR THE UGLY WHORES [EDR TI Mom YN Sal ste [OV Mai mcoel-\om mms io Migs 
THAT CONGRAGETE OUTSIDE DAVID CARRINO'S BUILDING. (e]\as mee TN Niel N sity tom (alate TR ai De 


MARTINI ge 


WE WERE 
PART OF A TOUR 
GRouP , BUT THE 
DRIVER PITCHED US! 
WE WERE TOO 


MUCH FOR HIM! 
HEM - HEH! 


WELL YOU CAN 
STAY WITH ME AND 
MY HUSBAND IF 
YOUD LIKE/ 


WHY ITS 
OUR WIDOLE 
BABY MAR= 

TEE-WEE/ 


You STOLE Fi-DOLLAH-— 
FITTY- CENT OUT’ MAH 


T FEEL 
1 OWE IT TO 
MY FAMILY, 
AFTER KILLING 
SO MANY 
OF THEM! 


ZA I 
SMELL 
‘\rROv6LE! 
\s 


)) 


GO FRENCH- 
FRY YouR 
Ass! 


#¥SHOP— LIFTING, THAT IS / 
P LEARN THEIR LANGUAGES... 
ERRR! GARIX 

: Ly 
GROWL! oar 


WHAT A GREAT ACHIEVEMENT] 
oo” THAT WOULD BE... AF 


.) Gly THIS Zoo SUCKS! 

© ie TRANSFER ME TO 
SAN DIEGO! IF I 
ESCAPE [SWEAR I'LL 


GO ON A MURDER J 


DONT YOU UNDER- 
A STANO ENGLISH! ? 


*#SEE WEIRDO #8 ©1485 BY TWO GUYS THAT HAVE NEVER EVEN MET EACH OTHER !o* 


AMAZING, HUH? 


IN FACT, THESE OLD FOGIES ARE SQ FEEBLE-MINDED 
THAT THEY THINK SHES STILL A ‘TODDLER’ 


BICKER, HARANGUE, ARGUE = MAKE THE DEVIL HAPPY! BOMNTWwIAUV A mal COM G3 
Be JUST LIKE... LIVING WITH HER, ANO THEY ARE SO SENILE 
THAT THEY DON'T SEEM TO REALIZE WHAT A 
DEGENERATE sre'’s BECOME / MAR-TEE-WEE! No 
“4 ; PWAYING WIFF MATCHES! 
T SHIT ON WHAT'S ALL MEE-PAW,, SPANK THE 3 
THE BIBLE AND ' ANYONE IN \ THAT YABBERING \ LIVING BEEJESUS 
WIPE MY ASS THE FACE IF | A80UT, MAR — B ouT OF HER! 
ITH THE FLAG OF THEY SOMUCH]) TEE-WwEE? 6 > : 
\ ALL NATIONS / 
AN 


AND DONT HIT 
HER ON THE DIAPER 
HIT HER ON THE LEG] 

SO SHE CAN { 


\ 
oes A LITTLE OVER= 
| TIRED, SUST 
Sl NEEDS A NAP,’ 

POOR THING! 


LOOK OUTY MAR -TEE-WEE! THESE STUPID OLO CODGERS ALSO THINK BUTZY 1S [YWMMUNICIenT er Mle = aaa aa iage) BOTHER MARTINI 
MARTINIS | YOUR FACE IS ALL A PET ANIMAL OF SOME KIND, AND THEY MAKE HIM\ [SRG Sao sat a aa Yea at a CS meted 40) Lo) 
; RED ! You MUST 5 EAT HIS FOOD OUT OF A BOWL,AND HE HAS TO SHIT [ea eD BelsUct ete te TN lo) aa ole 


ON A NEWSPAPER IN THE KITCHEN. WHAT A FIASCO! THE ZANY GOINGS ON/ 
mw?’ 


KEEP THAT HOUND yn. EN, You'Re ‘You MISSED RuB_HIS NosE 
QUIET ! DONAHUE'S ON SEVERELY IN IT! THAT'LL 


LEARN HIM! 


T ALWAYS DID LIKE 
IT “DOGGIE STYLE /HEYUK/ 


EVEN FAMOUS CELEBRITY CRITTERS GO PUBLIC 
O HELP SPREAD THE WORD,LIKE SANDY FROM 
HE PLAY “ANNIE “\, 


HORRIBLE, i. ; “2J IMPOTENT RAGE, 
SORDID, . f JOHNNY / I SOME— 
DISGUSTING, is TIMES HAD TO 
BuT y : FIGHT THE URGE 
ULTIMATELY ( wy TO DEFECATE 
INSPIRING “ys ‘ ON STAGE! 


13 
YOUR STORY? HAVE YOU FOUND GOD? 


PRAISE THE LORD AND PASS THE  [suobENLy ONE DAY, MEE-PAW ANNOUNCED: | ERS into noe ee Nan eae err ars 
.. AMMUNITION I. emp: POOR BUTZY OFF TO THE ASRCA, AND MARTINI 
pF a” MAR -TEE-WEE, _ sim 'S TOO STONED To EVEN NOTICE OR CARES 


HEY, MEE-MAW, 
DIDTA EVER TRY WASHIN' 
DOWN QUALUDE'S WITH 
AQUA=VELVA? !T'S A 
TRICK T LEARNED 

FROM MY NAVY 
FRIENDS/ 


B 

WE'RE GOING TO HAVE 

HIM PUT TO SLEE—ER, 

TMEAN, PUT HIM UP 
FOR ADOPTION / 


YES, IT'S BEST FoR \ 
ALL CONCERNED J /.. 


SZ ; 
aICHS qust \@_ ¥ THAT SONCr SS ee 
KEEP GETTING \~ Ook PERTAINS * 
HARDER TO . TO You, 
‘ ARINC STOLE MY UFO, 
MAGAZINES ?/ 


BUT FOR MARTINI THAT ROAD IS A LONG ONE 
INDEED. THIS GAL IS _ A MESS!/ 


mn 6 ALL You a 
HAV! BETT R Ss’ \ 
TEA, PWEASEL AWAY FROM MY AREAS 
DON’T EVEN S'T 
NEAR ME, OK 2/, 
ie 


NOW, WHILE MEE-PAW WAS AWAY, MEE -MAW 
PULLS A LITTLE SUPRISE OF HER OWN.., 


? 
CMON MAR-TEE -WEE ! 1M 
TAKING YOU TO ITALY SO WE CAN 
BOTH BE CONVERTED TO ROMAN 
CATHOLICISM !/7 


B-QMAKE -UP OVA 
eS f | 
PO KIT Ful ey 


COCAINE / f 


Th 
BREAK POOR 
MEE-PAWS HEART, BUT 
IT MUST BE DONE’ 


MEE-MAW HEARD A MAN ON T.V. SAY THAT ONLY 
CATHOLICS CAN GO TO HEAVEN, NO WONDER SHES IN A PANIC! 


WRITE A POEM... ITOG ACROSS CANADA ON ONE LEG. 

ASTRONAUTS + NEGROES ALIKE, BY ME! Fuge! i®: ¥ 4 

THINGS "astronauts AND NEGROES ALINE, HPL HOY vomictus ton \ 

TO YOUR MOTHERS AUNTS A STUPID DYKE,| P”yOr: i PNY UCANCER RESEARCH! 
DO YOUR FATHER Licws YOUR BROTHERS Coch] <x. Dou : rrr 2 
HEAR THE CLOCK GOIN! TICHETY-TOCk . = Kiss THE 


NOUR UNCLE WILL DIE FUCKING A CAMEL; 
ARE YOU A FISH, A BACTERIA OR A 
MAMMAL ?*— THE END. 


as 
Sa 


©1495 BY PETER BAGGE AND DAVID CARRINO. 


ON A 
RAINY 
DAY: 


ANIMALS 


Bane 
0 
MeNeD ta 
ene 
THAT JoInT!/ ae 
Z 
Jus’ You THUMP ZZ THAT JOINT 


Hi 
ITONE-BE 
AH Ri DI 
UNH HUH 


"y, Gm 
> eR 1 | as 
p 


QUKvETHECHEcKERED 7 
/ x, 


IE LEAPT THROUGH AE 
INDOW, THROWIN ” 
SCISSOR LOCK ON THE 
FAT BIACK SWEATY NEcK! 


7 GICHUR VE FACE 


ral 
TUM DE Doooo 


y 
ei 


RAM mmm ¥ 
TOUMMUTY DE Yoo 
1000 TEE Dum 


FE OLD WOMAN LOOKED UPAND SCREAMED, BUT HER Si WAS Col SHORT Bye hse Gee LIKE Z GOT HERE JuSTIN THE NICK OF TIME-HEAHER 
eae: i - 
i ll NAILED 0 Tie ORAND BY A Gn BihcR sea HOD THe TOUS T]/GEOPLE. SHOULD MIND THEIR OWN FUCKIN’ BUGNESS! 
fol b= SoS AY OOHHH-TREN Youre ALIRIGHT?, 
\\ gas \\\ \ We 5 TM MORE THAN ALRGAT. 1D CHECKERED 
a | . ) P TURD! ARE You GOING To 
( ARTED 


Q ‘Bish THE JoB, 
. MY SERVANT, 
( YEAH JoB! HE WAS Fol 
“ ORDERS BY GOBBLIN’MY Be 
NOW IM HOT To Tr 

PE IT CANBE 
OF SERVICE, MY LITLE 
PASSION PUDDING. 


HERE IT BE-TAKE ALL) 4 (cup FURL BACK THE FLAPS of MY) amd 
WANT BUT EAT 1k HONEY POT with sae Foul ENFIAMED ROUSER!) 4 


L Jusf Love my mot 
WED FULIA’COCKI 


( Polls Geer \@ 
S77 
a 


HI 
RUDE EARTH. | tag 


THAT DID SMART AH TAD. N 
WHAGS DIS Mess AH ENS 
BE CTANDIN ‘IN? L 
KNOCKED MA’ DICK INNA’ DIRT. 

al = 


(WHEW) THAT WAS BOSS! 
OU PLEASE 


ONT YOU 
ede caatg> 


0. ‘ 
T BuT 


AH BE. HERE NOW MISSY CooZETIE.. hr 
mK, fe Hue * 


BAD THING GO 


MATONGUE BE READY To SERVE! 


YERSSS IT Do mmm HMMM. 


= nv J 
aN 


VASAAIIESS 
FRANCISCO-FAII4Y, 


ST CROWDED CHURCHES. 


“WHERE EEN CHECKS POUT FUCKIN’ 
OrHER YAE wWheSese oes St 


CHILDREN AT THEIR FINGER PAINTINGS ° 


1 
Juer RAISIN’ HELLER WHAT © gop 


ae 
GR 


= ») 


Gi 
—_— Ve) , 


i/ 


S COWARD! 
V 


AIN ", 
URE FIRED! 


wave ees sens 
across North 


by DENNIS P. EICHHORN 
illustrations by though cattle are th 


buffalo and goat mutilations are also 


CAREL MOISEIWITSCH 


These dead animals are found drained of 
their blood, with their genitals, eyes, ears, lips 
and tongues removed with surgical precision. 
They often have crushed shoulders, leading 
observers to speculate that they were gripped 
and picked up by flying objects. In many cases, 
the animals’ livers are a yellowish mush, as if 
they had been subjected to intense microwave 
heat. 


There are no footprints or tracks leading to 
or away from the bodies. Helicopters have been 
sighted in conjunction with many incidents, 
and there has been at least one UFO sighting. 
Compasses and geiger counters often act 
erratically near the carcasses. According to 
some reports, a few corpses decompose very 
slowly, while others melt into slime almost 
overnight. 

Over the past 15 years, these atrocities have 
occurred in at least 35 of the United States, 
every Canadian province, and a few states in 
Mexico. Ranchers have organized their own 
patrols in futile attempts to quell the menace. 
More than a dozen separate task forces have 
been formed by various police agencies, 
including the Justice Department, the Law 
Enforcement Assistance Administration, and 
the Royal Canadian Mounted Police, to inves- 
tigate the killings. In spite of this, no one has 
ever been caught in the act or charged with any 
of the bovicides. Yet the fiendish acts continue. 
Who, or what, could be doing this? Is there a 


cover-up? 


No one really believes that natural predators 
are responsible. Weasels and coyotes don’t 
chew in straight, clean lines. We can also rule 
out drug smugglers, stoned crazies, and prac- 
tical jokers. 

Many people assume that these abomina- 
tions are the work of Satanists. Nothing could 
be farther from the truth. Although a few 
copycow killings, particularly near large U.S. 
cities, may be attributable to devil worshipers, 
these incidents do not exhibit the inexplicable 
characteristics that typify the majority of the 
atrocities. 


Mainstream cultists have disavowed 
any knowledge of the crimes, and it is highly 
doubtful that even the most highly-advanced 
diabolically inclined groups have 
attained the technological expertise to conduct 


could 


such widespread destruction and elude appre- 
hension. 

There’s no evidence that the slayings are 
perpetrated by Moslem anti-cow death squads. 
And there’s no reason to believe that these 
occurrences are either omens portending 


Armageddon or plasmatic manifestations of 
the collective human psyche. But there are still 
some interesting theories left to consider. 

Some folks say that the killings are the work 
of petroleum company mercenaries, who trace 
and discover oil deposits through chemicals 
that seep up through the ground and ac- 
cumulate in the organs of grazing livestock. 
The oil companies would have the clout to 
keep a lid on the investigations. 

Others believe that it’s the work of govern- 
ment agents, either foreign or domestic. They 
could be monitoring fallout patterns by 
measuring radionucleotides collected from the 
animals’ bodies, or gathering data on bacterial 
warfare. Elite commando units, using top- 
secret aircraft and sophisticated night-warfare 
equipment, may be practicing their assassina- 
tion techniques on cattle. Maybe the feds are 


squelching the investigations for their own Big 
Brotherly purposes. 

Or maybe it’s aliens, extra-terrestrials. Space 
critters Ww ho C ould De Carving up the COWS for a 
Biological research, for in- 
stance. Possibly it’s space 


variety of reasons. 
vampires or in- 
Maybe they’re exporting 
cattle tidbits to other worlds where Terran cow 
genitals are prized as hors d'oeuvres. Perhaps 
we're being visited by legions of intergalactic 
soothsayers, who interpret Earthly cow en- 
trails to foretell the future. Possibly the E.T.s 
are monitoring or measuring something. The 
government could be hushing it up because 
they’re powerless to stop it. 


terstellar demons. 


[FAR AWAY, ON A DISTANT 
PLANET, SOMEWHERE IN 
JOUR GALAXY, THE ALIENS 
\ARE SiTTING DOWN FoR 
DINNER....... 


Let’s face it, it could be any of the above or a 
giant combo. As Charles Fort once said, “We're 
just property.” Maybe the planetary propri- 
etors are simply amusing themselves with cas- 
ual butchery. We may be next. Only time will 
tell. 


It was the goddamnedest thing that | ever did see. 
When I heard the dying moos of my prize heifer, I 
As 
soon as I cleared the ridge, | saw some strange crit- 
ters gathered around the crumpled body of my cow. 
They looked like a cross between bears and gorillas. 


grabbed my shotgun and ran out to the pasture. 


They heard me coming, and ran in the opposite 
direction. I’ve never seen anything move so fast. 
Oddly enough, they didn't leave any tracks, either 
coming or going. And what they did to my cow --- 
well, it was ungodly. She was completely drained of 
blood, and she was carved up something awful. Her 
lips and tongue were sliced clean off and so were her 
ears, and the eyeballs were scooped right out of her 
head. To top it all off, her sex organs were cut out 
clean as a whistle. | called the sheriff, and he sent 
out a deputy to take some pictures. The funny thing 
was: none of the pictures came out clear. The film 
was all fogged up, like it had been overexposed. 
And to top it all off, my. cow's body took four 
months to decompose. I don’t know what to think 
about all this, but I keep the rest of my herd inside 


the barn at night now. 


The ial Boys 


©l985 FWILLians 


STOP THAT YELLING! 
WE-WANT-FA-DEE! WE (waar po yoo wanes 


I WOULD LIKE To YES, BUT FIRST 


PLAY A GAME ABouT Mf WE MUST FIND " ‘ 
THis BOCK: SOMEONE To BE agin a 
‘ CAPTAIN BLIGH! (hones 
iil ZZ ly, 
ROO QO¢ 
Sears) (GD, Gane? 
THE 
Bounty, 


LET'S GO 
SEE IF 


WE WOULD LiKE OKAY! But x WISH 


You TO Come ovuT 


You 
WOULD NOT CALL ME 


COME: OUT FA-DEE! : You to come our y 
WE-WANT-FA-DEE! PW ]| 7 JHS F a 
COME-OUT-FA-DEE! 63 AOS US, FATTY 14 = HA! HA! 
Talley || 7B | e SOP HATHA! 
: d Q0¢ e) y 6 QO n 
CoD, es S - 
GN) way pill 77) 
| e ee Ry Ze Vs 


WE WILL PLAY PIRATES 
AND You WILL BE THE 
SHIP'S CAPTAINS 


HUFF! PUFFY WHAT 

KIND OF GAME ARE 

WE GOING TO PLAY? 
PUFF! PUFFS 


NS 


KOO 
G> 


YouR NAME WILL BE CAP-f'/ NoBopy EVER LETS 
TAIN FATTY! WE WILL Wil me BE CAPTAIN f J 
BoTH BE YouR PIRATE fii | 

\ iM 


THE CAPTAIN DOES NoT 


Do I GET TO 
Have A SWORD? ME NEED A SWORD! HE IS 
IN COMMANDS 
Q gp en, 
KOO) fejoy, 204 
Gs Geass) Ga) 


YES! WE CAN USE THE BM- BUT THOSE ARE 


=) 


HY You LOOK JusT LIKE 
CHARLES LAUGHTON, 
WHO PLAYED CAPTAIN 


CREW! HERE 15 THE CAP- rs , 
TAIN’S HAT! WU peer = mm 
Vr SAY oO ‘i i, l Hi 
y (CooL! na Zl li I 
Q es | i ‘ 

hire 1 
6 QQ erar. an Vl hs i \ ! 
9 2 a 
Gn iy, aD 
WAIT/ LET'S PRETEND SS = a 
= =f 
Now we Must HAVE VI Mar WE HAVE SToCen [( BREADFEONT 
FULL OF GOLDS BREADFRUIT TREES IN— Ussack V 
: STEAD! THEY WERE S55 
REO VERY VALUABLE IN AL , 
q se OLDEN TIMES? « 
Z é OQ Q0% Q0% Se oe 
o 
GD? Bez: CP 


WE WILL CAPTURE THE BREADFRUIT TREES, 


CAPTAIN FATTY! WE WILL MEET You AT 


I Hope THEY ARE 
CAREFUL WITH 


PoTTED PLANTS IN My MOM'S IF 
YouR BACK YARD, OUR TREE-FORT, WHICH WILL BE our SHIP! My MOTHER'S 
“FATT YS 0 eR-- AYE See ai 
Be oo A ain AYE, MEN! A 
Ga) ; OQ! =| y ci ane ‘ fi FOE 
. = rOO ee 
é => i Prec OO 5 
: CICD ste a 
* t CEN) 
——SSS— 


UGH! WE MUST GET THOSE YAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAL 


EGG! PLANTS! = Hore 
HUFF lee MRS. FATTY DOESN'T 
PUFFIN . SEE US TAKE THEM! Pn = 
QQ CN Com rr 66] EB, 
bey ’ PF OGEMIOO% 0 a 
ie Q S Se Y 
i Ae S; . SS cS, 
Gy ‘ 
4\ CF 
4 | 
a4 pe Hi I Hi i i 
== E | i } nh 
\ = | | 
s UGHE Pore! CAPTAIN FATTY! WE HAVE THE BREAD - 
YAAAAAAA AA AAAAAA! He MADE ITI] . FRUIT TREES! PULL ON THE Rope AND 
Be HEE HUFF! rt, > HAUL THEM up! 
ooh NMA fae Pg 
= 2 ; ee Nees Oo @B 
5 is = Hie ue fe 5 TESE\ 3S 5 a oe b = 
rewgeaan. setae: 


TGASP!= BEING CAPTAINIWE MUST START OURTY CAPTAIN FATTY! you are A Scurvy \ OW! OWCH! THAT HuRTS! 
IS HARD WoRK! :WEEZE*IA MUTINY Now! BILGE-SCUM! You ARE FAT AND DISGUSTING!| ~-£™ TELLIN’T WHINE? 


SES 22-7 > 7 HA! HAT WE ARE SENDING YOU AND YouR STUPID Q 
SS meme te BREADFERUIT TREES OVER THE SIDE 

Ss Og(ID\ => = pon = WHU--? BUT, THE PLANTS FOQ 
eo frag =>°, . ER oo EE Ico WERE YouR IDEAT! ER 
eee Bee gs a), a, BEDS ‘i ? 4 
"ee LS? ; Sfittn cn 

4M \ TUG , OO r 

e LL A O 

aR pu FOO oe 


BON VOYAGE, “CAPTAIN’! os , shat ‘5 
os r Bs as ay 6 Nears A PA 2 
LOO 2) : me wa ox , A : A 
a | ee Ss 3) P y ! 5 
\ Za So) | = 
° @ NX : 
YS \ZL 
Z CES e 
HA‘ HA'HATHA' = == OHH, HAHAHAHA! AH HAHAHAYT ug 
Look! He's \ | WAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAR| “WHO, SANE 
7 = SUCH THING 


¥ pee Sy - aes e—— a, 
; Sst = hs Rei Ag A 


a _ ae 35 Sy 

: ws Boy ? 

Lay ge |\\ SJ // | BAD Boy; 
FW) gh 


1 DUNNO...AT'S..IT'S 


CIKE THE SOUND OF 


SOMEBODY FLUSHING 
A TOWLET DOWN 


OH Gop, THAT CAN BEF 
PAINFUL... THE LONELINESS 
OF THOSE MOMENTS,.,1 GET 
EXISTENTIAL NAUSEA JUST 
THINKING ABOUT IT... 


R LAYING IN BED at smi WHEN 


YoU HEAR THOSE LITTLE MOTORS 
You CAN NEVER HEAR IN THE DANTIME. 


ai 
> He 
Souk REMY 


omni 


ais Ss CLOT ET 


Or EVEN,..EVEN SITTING 
DOWN TO DRAW ANOTHER 
@mic PAGE orn 


wlIt'S THE Gyn THE WAY THEY LOOK AWAY FROM 
war y’ “KNOW, HOW, OTHER IN THOSE AWKWARD MO- 
UKE; PEOPLE CAN mens OF SILENCE... 
NEVER THINK ia = 
WHAT To SAY TO 
EACH OTHER HALF 
THE TIME...OR 
SOMETHI ING 


Ty 


aS 


HAT QUEAZY FEELING CAN HIT 
You AT ANY TIME, IN ANY SITUATION.., 
LIKE WHEN You'RE COOKING SOME 
LUNCH OR DINNER... 


THE SIZZLING 
SOUND OF THOSE 


YEAH, HELL, LIFE!S 


AN EXISTENTIAL DEAL, 
AIN'T (T2 


WOBLKAS 


PLACE : ST. VINCENTS CHURCH BORDERING ; 
THE MARSHES WEAR JERSEY CITY... PARDON ME, FATHER! 
———— — COULD YOU SPARE ANY 
: <tas = MONEY FOR AN EX- 
a ALTAR BOY WHO HASNT 


Fas K EATEN FOR TWO DAYS! 


RN 


EM 


mi aiearseas, (= 
‘it ao 
to a , 


TIME: MID-MORNING 


i 
l 


HERE YA Go! 


Now, SCRAM/ I TOLD YOUNOT 
9 3 


TO TALKTO ANY- 
ONE, GUNKHEAD / 


IT WAS JUST 
SOME TRAMP, 
KID, VOLVAP-’ 


Ooooww! 


S 
I SNES 


SOMETHING STRANGE 
ABOUT THAT MUSIC 
BACK THERE / 


PRIESTS ARE 
ALWAYS GOOD FORA 
SAWBUCK. THOUGH — 

I'M NOT QUITE SURE 

WHY T CAME 


WHAT DO T KNOW 
ABOUT THAT 
MUSIC 2 


izazal) 


acl 


] C 
YOU FIAST AEARD TOAT EVIC 
- aC f 


Sy 


OU WERE JUST ANINEANT BACK 
WHEN FATHER VOLVAP WOULD 
OFFER TO BABY SIT YOU WHILE 
YOUR WIDOWED MOTHER WORKED 
THE SWING SHIET AT THE ' 
MY-T-FINE PUDDING 
FACTORY. 


PLITTLE DIDYOUR MOTHEA 
REALIZE THAT YOU WERE TO 
BE THE PRINCIPAL PERFORMER 


F IT WAS VOLUAP'S INTENT TO GE - 
COME ARCH BISAOF, BUT THIS 
COULD ONLY BE ACCOMPLISHED 


NU 


IN A DOOMED PLAY FOR POWER. IF THE REIGNING aS ee — 
Na Se WAMLIILAUELULULLULULLL TTL ogy sod 
a Q 
a) 
) 
} im 
= | PY f 
Y\VAS7 Ee |X 
TV | Be 
/ ‘) | 
\ 4 
EE p = 
all 
a3 EVERY NIGHT FOR SIX MONTHS, wINTILC YOU WOUCD AUTO- HH 
= : VOWAP ELAYED THE THEME MATICACLY GO INTO A 
E : SONG TO’ I DREAM OF JEANNIE’ STABBING FREWZY WHE(V- 
7 (the archbishop's Favorite TV. show) EVER YOU HEARD THAT Ny) 
atk WHILE AIS CARTIER , 50G. 
é FATHER GUNKHEAD, >> 
2 WORKED OW E bs big 
ts YOUR ARM... FE & N 
3 ff, os S 
’ \\' 
La a CN a YY, 
kg Sa HY. : Pre 
‘i ' > 4 
| © : } | . 
y a a ig 
Pr oe e ) A ? ; \ \. 
= It NN J By 
cs \ ( ro | i - \ Ze oy ))) 
ss Y SiN 
O A IED 
. 2 WBNS 4 “al ONE NIGAT... 


cheap wine and cigarettes usedas rewards. 


GET IN THE CAR, ical 


DRIVING OVER THIS BRIDGE ALWAYS MAKES ME : DID YOU SAY SOME 
Aer THAT KID'S AWFULLY QUIET THING, VOLVAP 2 


OVLY MINUTES AWAY FQAOM HEA 
TERMINATIOW--SOMETHING STIRS 
WITHIN HER DORMANT BRAIN. 


50 POLLUTED WAS THE HACKENSACK 3 
m RIVER THAT IT’S GECATIN-CIKE SURFACE ~~ 
P-- CUSHIONED THE IMPACT OF YOUR FALL. - 

BUT YOU WERE LOST 

€40M HOME 

FOREVER. 


CI 


SUAVIVAL IV THE MARSHES MEAT 
THAT YOU HAD TO EAT ANYTHING 
YOU COULD EL(VDSMAIWLY FOOD 

SCAAPS FAO™ THE FACTOGIES IV THE 
AREA, BACTERIA & STAAY ANIMALS . 


SSS 


Patient who ne 
seems to get well. 


ane 
A 

ac PRIEST / 

Hospital Bill p 


I BET 1 
KNOW WHERE 


Shey MEANWHILE AT THE FOINT OF HER 
DESTIMATION- St. VINCENTS CAURCH... 4 


\/WHATA-YA-MEAN I SHOULD ABAN- 
DON MY PLANS? IT TOOK TWO 
AND AHALF YEARS TO GET THE 
ARCHBISHOP TO VISIT THIS 
GOD-FORSAKEN PARISH! 


“I DREAM OF JEANNIE” 
THEME NOW ON TAPE. 


-SLASU/one By 


ONE I'LL ELIMINATE 


WHEN THE ARCHBISHOP SITS 
DOWN HERE TO WATCH“I DREAM 
OF JEANNIE” THAT KID WILLHEAR 
THE THEME MUSIC AND... 


"2 


y 
N 
IN 
N 
N 
N 


UH! MY HEAD: 
WHATAMT Dot 
BACK HERE? T 
MUSIC. IT'S... IT 
MAKING MEW 


W 


Y 
\ 


ITWORKED/ THAT SHOULD 


TEACH YOU FOR SLAPPING 
UND ALL THESE 


fe] fe) 
OUR PLACE. 
YA DID GOOD, KID/ 


BET YOU'RE AS SICK / A FEELING MUCH BETTER 
OF THIS TUNE AST AM! ; : 


NOW... GLAD THAT DAMN 
HERE’S YOUR REWARD. MUSIC STOPPED/ 
AND NOW TO SEE 


E 
ABOUT VOLVAP/ 


HEY! HOW DID THIS 

BOZO KNOW I WANTED, 

A CIGARETTE AND ; 
A DRINK /2/ 


Fairiting due 
to los$ of 


IGUESS I'LL HAVE g : 
To DUMP HIM SOME ; a (cuck) And now 
WHERE IN THE stay tuned for 
MARSHES / more fun on— 
f “I DREAM OF JEANNIE” 


coming w 
nest. 


GOODLORD! WHAT HE WOMAN 
HAPPENED HERE 2 1S STILL ALIVE, 
FATHER VOLVAP 1s YOUR GRACE. 


EEE | 


TRV ANEZNI 


s28s 


UG 


CALL AN 
AMBULANCE 
IMMEDIATELY: 


ores 


/ 


HELP ! 
SOMEBODY, 
PLEASE! 


THE WOMAN THAT THE 
ARCHBISHOP BROUGHTIN Is 
DOING FINE. BUT, IT'S VERY ODD. 
IT FOUND ALL THESE PACKS OF 

CIGARETTS AND BOTTLES OF 


Me THIS WON'T Cost 
m NE A NOTE... 
a I’M A KENNEDY! 


UESS I CAN: 


LUSH, PILL-HEAD, 
PLAY Boy, KILLER! 
TEDDY: BRoTHER OF 
A PRESIDENT, SON 

OF A BooTLEGGER, 
SON OF A BITCH? 4, 
TEDDY: SENABR,S10B E 
AND MENTAL CASE! 


